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When B.C. Supreme 
Court Justice Carol 
Ross handed down her 
wonderful landmark 
ruling overturning 
Victoria’s anti- 
camping bylaws on 
October 14th, it was 
shocking that such a 
reasonable, moderate 
judgment could 
trigger such a wave of 
hysteria among much 
of the public as well 
as a chilling display 
of demagoguery 
among some local and 
provincial politicians 
and among some 
elements of the media. 





Instead of receiving 
the long, carefully 
considered ruling 

by Madam Justice 
Ross in a gracious, 
dignified manner, 
Victoria’s Mayor Alan 
Lowe (who has now, 
mercifully, retired 
from office) reacted to 


TENT CITY RETROSPECTIVE 
An Historical Analysis - “Those 


who do not learn from history 
are doomed to repeat it” (George 
Santayana) .... pgs 5&6 
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“All the news that fits, 
we print” 


Sold by 


donation 
vendor cost: 
50 cents 


My Life With 
Disability 


As day breaks, the first 
golden rays of light filter 
thru the dewy windows of 
the front of the Scamper 
and I know I have made it 
thru to another day. 








I go to lift my head and 
realize that during the night 
I have pulled the muscle 
under my shoulder blade 
and pinched the nerve in 
my neck. I cradle my head 
with my hands then place 
them laterally and prop 
myself up as I slide my legs 


| d below, flexing the calves 


and pointing the toes. The 


=4 right calf pain had subsided 





INTERNATIONAL NEWZ 
The Dignity Village Solution 
-a successful cooperative 
community in Portland 
Oregon .... pg 10 





during the night, the doctor 
called it “compartment 
syndrome.” 


My breathing is laboured 
by the dew and sinus 
congestion as I make the 
morning coffee. I am very 
rigid and it is difficult to 
dress, brushing with soda 
haphazardly, spastically. 


I fill the water and take it 
to the garden to hand water 
the tomatoes. The daddy 
long leg spiders scurry out 
of the way, likewise the 
small sowbugs. The robin 
lands at the edge, I throw 
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“BUILDING BRIDGES IN THE COMMUNITY” 


Coordinator: Janine Bandcroft 
Distribution Coordinator: John Chomyn 
Deliveries: Nancy Raycroft 
Advisory Committee: Brian Mason, 
Colin Dower, Jennifer Hastie, Lisa Helps, 
Chris Cook, James Rowe, George Simich, 
Kim Fagerlund, Larry Wartels. 


Founded in 2004, Victoria 
Street Newz welcomes written 
submissions including personal 
stories, interviews, event reviews, 
cartoons, poetry, photographs, or 
artwork, but we can’t guarantee 
everything will be published. We 
reserve the right to edit, and will 
not print anything libelous, racist, 
sexist, or homophobic. Letters sent 
to the editor are assumed to be for 
publication, must include phone 
number or email (if possible, for 
confirmation) and may be edited 
for length. You can publish using a 
pseudonym, or anonymously. 


We are devoted to a triple bottom 
line philosophy - concerned about 
our environmental and social, as 
well as financial well-being. 


You can contribute to social change 
by supporting the Victoria Street 
Newz team, by pondering the root 
causes of poverty, and by working 
for peaceful, non-violent change. 


Opinions expressed in this 
newzpaper are not necessarily 
those of Victoria Street Newz, the 
editors, advertisers, contributors, 
readers, or publishers. Please don't 
reprint without author's permission, 
and please credit the source. 


Victoria Street Newz is printed on 100% 
post consumer recycled paper with 
vegetable ink, at Horizon Publications - 
www.horizonpublications.ca, 
604-254-8840. 


Victoria Street Newz 
is a member of the 
North American 
Street Newspaper 
Association 
(nasna.org) 
and the 
International 
Network of Street 
Papers (street- 
papers.org.) 








Submissions (due by the 1st 
Friday for the next month’s issue), 
letters, or donations can be 
mailed or delivered to our 
mailbox at: 


1027 Pandora Ave 
Coast Salish Territory 
Victoria, B.C., V8V 3P6 


250-383-5144 ext 0137 
streetnewz@islandnet.com 


Street Newz archives, and more 
information about us, can be 
found are at 


relativenewzZ.ca 


i 


ay 


NAMM AACA A 


NORRIS NAR AN 








JUST ANOTHER RANT 


“There is a war,” Leonard Cohen warned us in the ‘70s, 
“between the rich and poor... There is a war between the ones 
who say there is a war and the ones who say there isn’t.” 
That war has been clearly delineated here, in our little island 
paradise, and now, as a global economic crisis looms. 


I’m writing these words on November 11th. In four days our 
local election will have determined, to some extent, how many 
more homeless people will sleep outside, again, tonight and 
tomorrow and the next night. This is Canada, and it is winter. 
Do you hear the wind and rain in the night? There is a war. 


Will Victorians have chosen a mayor who insists on being called 
‘your worship’ and plays ‘Father Knows Best,’ doling out empty 
promises of housing and an endless supply of shelter beds (in 
reality mats on floors), or will they have selected a leader and 
council willing to actually help the poor help themselves? 


There is a war. How many more must die? 


We are at war with an ideology that insists there is a only one 
way. We are at war with runaway capitalism, which maintains 

a percentage of unemployment in order to function, which is the 
foundation of a global economic crisis that’s rather difficult to 
ignore. 


The reality, whether or not folks want to accept it, is that the 
so-called ‘free’ market capitalist system has imploded / is 
imploding. Many of us have been trying to warn you (for years, 
centuries even) that it’s a flawed system. It may work for you, 
for now, but it doesn’t work for many millions more around the 
planet. Is that really okay with you? Really? 


Another dead body was found recently, floating in the harbour. 
He’s identified as Nicholas Fantasia, 35, and he’s known among 
the street community. During that same week an additional 7 
street people were found dead. There is a war, people are dying 
needlessly, and silently. Ask Reverend Al how many funerals 
he performs each year; ask the corporate media why they don’t 
report it. 


Exxon Corp., who still haven’t 
paid compensation for the 
great oil spill of 1989, reported 
14.8 billion in profits the 

past quarter - up 15% from 

the previous quarter. The 
Canadian and US governments 
subsidize the oil industry. In 
Europe, Royal Dutch Shell 
reported a 74% rise in last 
quarter profits, at 10.9 billion. 


Those increasing numbers of x 
homeless people that some find § 
so bothersome, they’re victims 
of an economic and social 
system that rewards greed as 
success. We can continue to 
roll out mats on church floors 
in increasing numbers, or we 
can acknowledge the flawed, 
failed system and enable its 
victims to live with some 
dignity in whatever housing they can create for themselves. 


Or do you prefer that the tourists see bodies floating in the 
harbour? 


I visited Portland’s Dignity Village in 2007, and Olympia’s 
Camp Quixote in 2008. Having understood and accepted 

the simple fact that capitalism is a flawed system years ago, 

I am not surprised at these places, neither am I horrified by 
them. They are, in fact, beautiful inspired creations that prove 
the human spirit can overcome enormous obstacles in its 

most powerful evolutionary struggle - to survive. They offer 
people a place to hang their hats, a door to lock and return to, a 
friendly environment for their pets, a warm and a comfortable, 
cooperative place to live alongside their friends, a chance to 
organize, to work out their collective differences, to live, love, 
and learn. 


But there is a war -- I hear people say that such constructions 
as Dignity Village are problematic - they lie! Laying more 
mats on more church floors is problematic. Dignity Village is 
not a problem .... Dignity Village is a huge enormous solution. 


there is a Wat ......... 





At risk of sounding like a broken 
record, and yes I’m old enough to get 
the reference, it is Capitalism, and 
Patriarchy, that are the problems. 


As far as I know David Johnston and 
his friends are not drug addicts, child 
molesters, or otherwise criminals. 
David and his friends are peoples’ 
children who, for whatever reason, 
find themselves homeless and up 
against a system that wants them to just go away. 





But they’re not going away. They’re the reason local lawyers 
Irene Faulkner and Cathie Boies Parker challenged a city bylaw 
in court, they’re the reason the BC Supreme Court heard, for 
perhaps the first time, some of the reality that is life on the 
street. They’re the reason Irene and Cathie were honoured at an 
award ceremony of their Victoria Bar Association peers for their 
work infusing real justice into an old, tired system. 


If David Johnston is a thorn in your side, swallow your big ego 
and give him what he wants - a Dignity or tent Village. It’s 
such a simple solution, with actual functioning precedents up 
and down the west coast. What are you afraid of? 


I agree that Beacon Hill Park is not the best place for a tent 

city, but please realize that the city has offered ABSOLUTELY 
NOTHING else. They had years to prepare for the Judge’s 
ruling.* Were they hoping that David and friends would choose 
such prime real estate as Beacon Hill Park precisely so their 
media could distort the reality of the situation? Because that’s 
what happened. Did you buy into it? 


City officials have been entirely uncooperative before, during, 
and following this court case. They’ ve behaved as dictatorial, 
abusive parents, forcing us onto mats on floors and insisting that 
we grow up to be just like them, punishing us when we refuse 
to conform to their indulgent, resource- 
ET greedy lifestyles. 


= 4 David and his friends want to create 

Š their own communities. In previous 
generations this was an heroic act, 

$Y as those persecuted by the dominant 
jj culture crossed oceans to live free from 
X| condemnation and persecution. There 
are no more Oceans to cross, no more 
nations to conquer. There is only a 
global economic crisis, its victims, 
and their solutions. Why is there such 
=F reluctance to offer a hand up? We are 
grown-ups, and we can provide for 
“1 ourselves if only you’d meet us half 
way and quit throwing us in jail. 


3 Meanwhile, Western Forest Products 
=] has somehow managed to turn another 
wie | tree-farm license into a get rich quick 

Peet real estate scheme. Unless we all 

start educating ourselves about what’s 
going on near Sooke, and make as 
much noise as we possibly can, we’re 
going to lose another enormous swath 
of indescribably beautiful wilderness with its creeks and rivers 
and beaches. Why can WFP take whatever land they want and 
destroy it, for profit, while David and his Dignity Village friends 
are imprisoned for their attempts to secure a tiny space where 
they can build a healthy, self-sustaining community? 


There is a war. The homeless are not the problem. Capitalism 
is the problem. And this is what fascism looks like. I’ve often 
wondered, haven’t you, about the German people who lived 
during the heavy years of Hitler. What did they do? What 
didn’t they do? What could they have done? 


There is a war, with homeless gypsies pitted against a 
gargantuan economic monster and its unflinching proponents. 
This war’s victims are being denied even the luxury of a refugee 
camp. Bodies are floating in the harbour. We have a new 
Mayor and Council. What did you do? What will you do? 


* Tf you’re unaware of Judge Madam Ross’ ruling, finding a 
city bylaw violates Canada’s Charter of Rights and Freedoms, 
there’s information about it online at janinebandcroft.blogspot. 
com. 





OPINION 


We are in a Class War and don’t know it 


by Gerry Masuda 





I used to wonder why, in a country as rich as Canada, we 
have so many homeless, so many relying on food banks, so 
many families stressed out due to inadequate income and 
Governments cutting back on services they provide and 
providing inadequate budgets for health care and education. 


I now have some understanding of why. 


The next time you read about or hear in the news that the 
federal or provincial governments are forecasting a budget 
surplus, note that, in the same breath or in the next sentence, 
reference is made to further tax cuts. 


One valuable insight I gained was when I learned that at 

the federal level, corporations are now saving $39.7 billion 
dollars each year until 2013 in lower taxes. This is the result 
of corporate tax cuts made in 2001 and in the 2008 budgets. 


Think of what this $39.7 billion could do in meeting unmet 


requirements reflected in inadequate government budgets. 


I now understand how the wealth being created is being 
skimmed off for tax cuts to the rich. A tax cut this year 
results in the same amount of tax savings in the next and 
subsequent years. A $100 tax cut this year, also saves me 
$100 next year in less taxes to pay. At the end of five years, 
I would save $500 and after 10 years $1000. 


In the meantime, the federal government has less income 
from taxes to fund government services and programs for 
the public. 


This skimming of the wealth by income 
tax cuts explains the growing wealth gap 
between the rich and workers. 


It is time that we wake up to the reality of 
the class war being waged against us. 
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Hysteria Against the Poor ..... 


the ruling with about as much class as might have been expected from a 
wounded hyena. He dismissed the judgment with an arrogant sneer and 
immediately began railing against it. 


Making little effort to conceal his contempt for both the homeless and 

the judiciary, our illustrious mayor leaped before the news cameras and 
microphones to denounce the ruling as “outrageous” and to start whipping 
up hysteria by claiming the ruling would benefit only the criminal element of 
society. 


The mayor and his supporters on council as well as some of the local news 
media wasted no time in exploiting the public’s fears and prejudices against 
the homeless by grossly distorting the intent of the ruling by Madam Justice 
Ross and wildly exaggerating its possible implications. 


To arms, folks, the barbarians are at the gates! It seemed that our parks were 
about to be overrun by hordes of drug-dealers and dangerous, wild-eyed 
radicals. On the local open-line shows, frantic callers said they feared their 
kids would no longer be safe. One panicky caller even said his dog would 
no longer be safe in the parks! And one radio commentator actually said he 
couldn’t understand why destitute people should be able to sleep in Beacon 
Hill Park “when we’re not even allowed to advertise Coca-Cola in the park.” 


Victoria’s Acting Police Chief Bill Naughton also chimed in, telling us 

it would be a financial headache for the police if they had to provide any 
additional services related to homeless people sleeping in parks. It seems the 
local gendarmerie is a bit cash-strapped these days -- not surprisingly since 
almost $150,000 of public funds was dished out earlier this year to former 
Chief Paul Battershill for doing nothing but sit on his derrière for nine and a 
half months. 


In any case, we, the great unwashed, were quickly assured by our heroic 
local politicians and media types that they would save us from the folly of 
this terribly misguided lady judge who apparently wanted to turn our parks 
into filthy, crime-ridden tent cities. 








As is usually the case with many of our politicians and news flunkies, the 
facts were never allowed to get in the way of a good, hysterical rant against 
both those irritating poor people (why won’t they just go away?) and 

those goofball judges who think that under the Canadian Charter of Rights 
and Freedoms, the destitute should enjoy the same rights as the rich and 
powerful. 


Actually, of course, if one takes the time to read the ruling by Madam Justice 
Ross, one will discover she did not call for the creation of massive tent cities. 
She simply stated that under the present circumstances our most desperately 
poor citizens who have no other place to sleep should be able to use a bit of 
space in the commons to do so until our politicians get their act together and 
provide proper accommodation. 


At its October 16th meeting, city council had no comfort to offer to the 
homeless but it did provide much-needed help for one of the most down- 
trodden, impoverished groups in society: our lawyers! It was decided 
unanimously that thousands of dollars, which could have gone to help the 
homeless, would instead be used to pay lawyers to appeal the Supreme Court 
decision. 


It is important to note, however, that one councillor, Sonya Chandler, did 
have second thoughts and, to her credit, reversed her position at the October 
23rd meeting of council. After giving the matter further consideration, Coun. 
Chandler said: “We need to do the right thing and that is to provide shelter 
beds for our residents. In the absence of available shelter beds, we need to 
ensure they have the ability to erect shelter from the elements.” When the 
motion to appeal the court ruling was brought up a second time, she saved 
the council from total disgrace by casting the sole negative vote. 





Amid all the hysteria and nonsense, I thought it was particularly disturbing 
that so many people claimed that since they appeared to be in the majority, 
it was their “democratic right” to keep the homeless out of the parks. These 
people seemed completely oblivious to the vitally important difference 
between genuine democracy and majoritarian tyranny. 








It didn’t seem to occur to them for even a moment that in a true democracy, 
the majority doesn’t get to exercise unbridled power. Instead, of course, the 
majority must rule within the context of respecting the fundamental rights of 
all citizens. 


What I found most frightening of all, however, was the use by the authorities 
of the police to break up the camp which some homeless people had set up in 
Beacon Hill Park. 


In a genuine democracy, the police must always be a politically neutral force 
serving and protecting the entire community. It is truly chilling when the 
authorities use the police as an instrument to harass their political opponents 
or crack down on perceived political enemies. 


Looking ahead, about all we can do is cling to the faint hope that when it 
comes to helping the homeless, our new city council will be at least a bit 
better than the last one. God knows, it can scarcely be much worse. 


In this whole mess, the one person who emerges in a very positive light is 
Madam Justice Carol Ross, who, contrary to all the demagogic abuse hurled 
at her judgment, handed down a ruling that was not only wise and perceptive 
but also compassionate and very gutsy. 


While this ruling dealt, of course, with specific points of law pertaining to 

the Charter rights of the homeless, it is important to consider the spirit of the 
law as well as the letter. In a broader sense, this historic ruling recognized, in 
effect, that Canada’s politicians have failed pie to take care of the most 
vulnerable members of our society and that it is 

high time they started taking that responsibility 
seriously. 


Gordon Pollard, who conducts opinion polls for 
“Victoria Street Newz” during federal and provincial 
elections, is a native of Victoria and has a BA from 
the University of Victoria and a MA from Columbia 
University in New York City. After working for 10 
years as a journalist in BC, Alberta, and Ontario, 
Gordon spent 20 years teaching English and History 


in Nigeria, Sierra Leone, Zimbabwe, and Sri Lanka. 





Living With Disability .... 


a worm and he flits to the spot warily, 
then flies to his fencepost. It is cool. 


I stretch slowly, return, and gather my 
daybag and pack extra clothes. I lock 

up and see a hawk circling over the 
chicken coop next door. I make my way 
to St. Mary the Virgin Anglican where I 
wait for the bus. Small chestnut backed 
chickadees forage by hanging underneath 
the oak limbs and I watch cross spiders 
spinning a web next to the wild roses. 
The bus arrives for a grand circle route to 
Westshore Mall. 


I get on the bus and head southward 

thru two detours, some very scenic with 
Quarantine Cove and farms with sheep 

in quiet pastures. But now I realize that 
my back, where my kidney stone on my 
right side is, is very uncomfortable. That 
maybe the fragments that were left in the 
kidney are now grinding away. Yowee!! 
I bite my tongue. As we arrive at 
Canwest I wait to catch a #50 bus and put 
on a toque and extra sweater as I am so 
thin I get cold right away. My stomach is 
growling. 


When the bus arrives I enter and try to 
pick a smooth seat holding my neck and 
torso from turning I hold my arms with 
elbows in so I can read briefly. The air 
on the bus is like an old lady’s moldy 
sofa with cats. It makes me sneeze first, 
then tightness in my chest and the lady’s 
flowery perfume gives me tension in my 
temple. 


After what seems like forever we arrive 
downtown and I disembark. There is 

a breeze and now I notice that the long 
ride has made my knee stiff. I had torn 
ligaments all around my left knee, but 
never was it so painful that I could not 
shake it off. I head to the soup kitchen 
with little time to spare for lunch. A very 
good lunch, but I had another round with 
my ‘tennis elbow’ where I went to pick 
up my cup and felt my ulnar nerve. It’s 
my left elbow, from years of chopping 
wood. Thankfully this doesn’t last .... 
knock on wood. I make my way to 

the clinic to get my non-steroidal anti- 
inflammatories for my pain. 


I had asked for a bus ticket but they had 
none left. I have difficulty getting there 
early so I collect bottles to make my 

bus fare. I go to the coffeeshop where 

I read the paper for an hour. I skid next 
door to the Western Canada Wilderness 
Committee to ask Ken about his Save the 
Old Growth Forest Campaign and how 
to make plans for research or a camp, to 
keep options open. 


I return to the soup kitchen, and 
downstairs are the shower facilities. I 

go to wash. It is the first time I am truly 
warm. Itry not to look at the damage 

to my skin from years of living in the 
tropics, actinic keratosis, solar lentines, 
and worse. My skin is so thin, also I am 
not very fleshy, underweight, I hurt when 
I touch anything hard. 


I comb my great grey locks, and put on 

new socks. I am always on my feet and 
my shoes rot off my feet. I am dry and 

warm but still there’s excruciating pain 

nerve deep in the scapular region. 


I go to dinner at 5 pm. I bite into a piece 
of bone, and that reminds me that my 
teeth are all filled with mercury amalgam 
fillings. My dentist said 30 years ago 
that they would last for 15 years. 


This meal does not sit as well as lunch 
did so I am generally upset in my 
stomach. My friend had called to me 
but my ears had plugged up so that it 
was like being in a giant cave or like 
hearing underwater, which made it 
almost impossible to hear him over the 
background of diners. I am feeling my 
allergies come on as I can now taste the 
marine diesel and kerosene from the 
floatplanes, buses, and trucks of rush 
hour. 


As I get up from dinner my right leg 

pain (compartment syndrome) hurts in 
between activities and at the start of the 
day. Off to the urinal again with urgency. 
I make it around the corner to the bottle 


depot just before closing so I have bus 
fare for tomorrow. Then I make my way 
to the café where my friend Dani, who 

is also disabled due to auto crashes, says 
that he has a place for rent but, as usual, 
with conditions. The person that lived 
there left a huge mess, maybe, no thanks. 


I have not walked so far in total because 
it is only a few blocks across town but 
now I am tired as I walk looking for a 
bus transfer. I pray to find one before 
the last bus. The restroom is out of order 
at the café. I have to go to Centennial 
Square bathroom twice. Once before 
and once after, before I get on the bus to 
Sooke. 


The seat is plush and the air is a caustic 
mix of diesel, hydraulics, perspirations, 
and essential oils. As I am tossed about 
like a rag doll I curse under my breath, 
what a maniac. 


Now I have little regard as the sunset 
becomes spectacular with mauve and 
magenta cloud streets in the west and 
pink and golden hues to the east. I see 
some Canada Geese making a brilliant 
V reminding me of Eventual Victory. I 
leave the bus roughly and cross Luxton 
Fairgrounds. A few robins pick gravel 
from the side of the trail. I start my 
walk, shoulder and neck pain ever 
present in my mind. I expound on 
poetry that I have committed to memory 
- Shakespeare, Browning, Herrick, 
Stevenson, Frost, Wordsworth, until I 
stop and have a bite to eat. 


It’s cooler now. I hear an early Northern 
Saw-whet Owl calling. When recovered 
I proceed another half hour and have 
another break near the Field Family 
Farm. Walking at night to get to the 
property has its hazards. Stepping off 
the trail could mean popping my knee 
out. So I am careful as I cross to a series 
of roads that lead to my for now humble 
abode. I turn the corner to the back of 
the house to go down to the pasture and I 
spook the deer and fawn. This scared me 
as much as them. They have been eating 
my sunflowers and tomatoes. 


The Scamper is cool and I get ready 

for bed, listen to some news. There is 
no more heat or light. I make sure my 
neck and back are covered. It is close to 
midnight. I dose off after a short while 
and awake around 4ish, use the latrine, 
but when I get into bed I can’t stop 
coughing to clear mucus from my throat 
and chest and progressing to sweating 
and repeatedly hacking into tissue until 
I use 4-5 tissues. Part of my rib cage is 
flaring out and I have to press my hand 
down along my side to pop it back in 
again. My breathing becomes more 
regular without a dry raspy drumming in 
my chest has faded to gentle breaths. 


I try to steady my hand from the 
stationary tremors to train the flashlight 
onto the battery clock. I can barely see 
so I put on my reading glasses. I have 
broken my regular glasses, and I am 
living in a myopic world of about a 10 
foot circle which does make me light 
headed and I can’t focus clearly. I need 
my corrective lenses before my eyes 
permanently suffer. It is 5ish, not too 
long before daybreak. 


I lay back, remove my glasses, cradle 
my neck with pillows, and think that 
“we know the dawn will break at last 
and always there is light someplace.” It 
is not too long before the twilight and I 
pray Thank God my soul to keep. 


Don Keller is a naturalist listed in the Big 
Tree Registry 
of BC as the 
man who found 
the 4th largest 
yew tree on 

the west coast. 
He’s President 
of BC 
Pathways and 
Chief Geologist 
for Bear Creek 
Bonanza 
Mining Corp. 
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Understanding Modern Economics .... 


An understanding of modern economics requires some reading of John Kenneth 
Galbraith, such as his statement that “The modern conservative is engaged in.... 
the search for a superior moral justification for selfishness.” More apropos to 
the present economic meltdown is John Maynard Keynes’: “Capitalism is the 
astounding belief that the most wickedest of men will do the most wickedest of 
things for the greatest good of everyone.” 


On reading Keynes and Galbraith, I have misgivings about use of public monies 
to insure inter-bank loans. Stockbrokers and bankers might consider using these 
government-supplied windfalls not to help homeowners renegotiate mortgages 
down to declining house values, but to pay for their increasing losses in oil, 
coal, uranium, metals, automobiles. Or providing each other with inflated 
bonuses and retirement packages while jumping ship in safer ports. 


Government bailout of private financial institutions will unfortunately delay the 
building of a sustainable economy. 


Jim Erkiletian, Nanaimo 







































An Arresting Invitation 


An e-mail from Kristen Woodruff stated “Candidates for council and mayor 
have been invited by candidate Wayne Hollohan to attend the current 
council’s committee of the whole meeting.” (held Nov. 6). She intended to 
honor the invitation as a candidate for mayor. 


A very wet Woodruff and a few equally wet supporters entered the city hall 
foyer. A security guard blocked the stairway and for some reason police were 
called. They showed up and heated words were exchanged. Ms. Woodruff 
talked the parties down (including the sergeant in command) and the small 
group walked in the rain to the police station. They sang some songs and 
headed to David Johnston’s bail hearing. 


At the bail hearing, duty counsel Sue Wishart, using information supplied 
by attorney Irene Faulkner, secured Mr. Johnston’s release by arguing that 
constitutional issues pertained to his arrest. Judge Ernie Quantz released 
Johnston after securing his pledge to obey the city’s temporary shelter 
restrictions until the whole thing could be adjudicated in court. 


Pete Rockwell, Victoria 


Janine - Thank You for the Ad. I have A Web Site now - www.oldeagleeyes.com. 


I enjoy selling the Victoria Street Newz. It is Eductional, Fun, You meet People, You 
make Contacts, meet old Friends & make new Ones. As a ‘Metis Elder,’ my spot has 
become a place where strangers, people I know, come for advice & it has become 

a place of Spiritual Healing. I learn alot, plus keeping an open mind, it Creates an 
atmosphere, of Good Charma. That is part of my Life’s Journey. 


I am an Street Person, I survived and relied on the streets to make my money to 
survive. I was an drug addict & alcoholic in the past. Been Sober & Drug free, 26 
years now. I love to share what I have, it Creates good Charma. 


I was on the system, but had to rely on my wits to cover the extras, that they don’t 
cover. I dealt with hardship many times, and still do. Street People are Humans, and 
no matter what their Journey is, we should Treat Them with Respect & Dignity. 


So thank you again, I just wanted to Share a few things with you. Chu! Joe ( Andre ) 


The Truth About Canada 


If you’ve read The Truth About Canada, or heard any of my talks during 
the past six months, you know how incredibly tiny the wage increases for 
average Canadian workers have been during the past quarter century. 


The Autumn, 2008 edition of Statistics Canada’s Perspectives on Labour and 
Income provides further backup. 


For the 25 years from 1980 to 2005, average public and private sector wage 
increases in Canada for full-time employees came to the grand total of $4.00 
a year. 


During these 25 years, the annual change in the consumer price index was 
greater than the wage increases in 12 of the 25 years. 


Ever read any of this in any Canadian newspaper or magazine???? 


Mel Hurtig, Vancouver BC 


An Open Letter to the Provincial Authorities 


I would like to know if consideration is being given to increasing the basic 
rates for all those receiving benefits from the Ministry of Human Resources 
and Income Assistance in BC? 


It is recognized by everyone that these current rates are abysmally low but I 
am including some of these rates here for the benefit of your colleagues who 
may be unaware of just how low these rates are. 


Each Cabinet Minister that I am copying this letter to is involved in some 
way with the clients you serve and they all no doubt play a role in deciding 
how our Province’s money is distributed during Cabinet Meetings prior to 
our Provincial Budget. None of these men are off the hook regarding the 
shameful treatment of these welfare recipients. 


Single Employable $610.00/mo 
Single Parent/one child 947.58 
Disability/single 906.42 
Disability/one child 1,242.08 


My question to each of you is: how are these people and their children 
supposed to eat, after they have paid rent, hydro/heat and purchased some but 
not all of the food they require for the month ? I, and all your wives know 
how the cost of food has increased in price. 


You know these people take money out of their support portion of their 
cheques for rent leaving a completely inadequate amount of money for other 
essentials such as food. 


Food received from food banks and/or the Salvation Army is almost always 
empty calories. Very little is truly nutritious and this includes the food 

from the Salvation Army meals. Moreover, the Salvation Army in Nanaimo 
charges $2.00 for their dinners and denies all others. Even most of those who 
offer to clean up, wash dishes etc. etc. The reason given in Nanaimo by the 
S.A. is that they do not have enough food to feed all those in need on a daily 
basis. 


It is no longer true that your clients who are designated single employables 
are all fit for work. Only a very small number are and they are usually off 
the system in a matter of weeks. The majority remaining have disabilities of 
some kind, often mental illness or personality disorders. Here in Nanaimo, 
disability applications are not done for these people because all doctors here 
in Nanaimo refuse these patients and refuse to complete the disability forms 
because they do not know the patients. Should you doubt my word on this 
gentlemen, I have personally taken street people to doctor’s appointments 
and sat in with them during their appointments. On each occasion the 
doctors refused the person with a mental illness I was attempting to help 
become a patient. 


People are sickening and dying because of inadequate food and housing. You 
are aware of this. 


I can only assume you have no problem with the results of your current policies 
and regulations and must indeed see this as a form of fortuitous passive 
genocide. A genocide where the finger of blame will not be pointed at you. 


You are wrong. 


It is time to give these people, you are supposed to help, a substantial 
increase in their benefits. A proper increase. 


Sincerely, 


Stephanie McDowall, Nanaimo, B. C. 


LifeRing Secular Recovery 


LifeRing Secular Recovery has become a very popular alternative choice for 
people in recovery from substance abuse. 


LifeRing is a peer-support self-help solution-focused recovery group 
that encourages people to build “personal” recovery programs based on 
individual needs. 


Nobody should be forced into a recovery program they are not 
comfortable with. 


Buy-in in Victoria has been swift and there clearly is aneed and a desire 
to utilize LifeRing meetings because there are not enough meetings to 
accommodate the numbers. 


At a typical LifeRing meeting you sit in a circle. We start with “how was your 
week?” and you talk about what’s been going on in your life today. We then 
proceed into the topic portion of the evening. 


The atmosphere is conversational, like a living room with friends. Nobody 
attacks you, tries to convert you to anything, or hammers you with advice. 
There are no war stories, drunkalogs and no “higher power.’ 


LifeRing is about “empowering our sober selves” to create our new life and 
people are really taking to this process. We encourage supportive feedback 
throughout the meeting so there is real processing going on in the 
meetings and people feel like they have actually accomplished something. 


LifeRing is changing and saving lives. 


There are several meetings in Victoria - for more information check out 
www.unhooked.com, email lifering@shaw.ca, or call 250.920.2095. 


Empower Your Sober Self 
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story and photos (from 2006) by Pete Rockwell 


I walked past where the tent city was. It was bright and 
sunny and the park was beautiful in the morning light. It 
was as if there had been no tents, no people, no dreams of 
victory in the fight to solve problems that the city, province 
and country continue to ignore. The fight to be visible. 


Three years earlier, almost to the day, I was walking 
around. There was a big hole in the ground. Looking down 
in there, they were still drilling and blasting. An elderly 
woman pushing a walker, made slow progress towards 
me. “It’s awful, it’s been going on for months” The sign 
above her head, at the edge of the hole, said: $420,000- 
$1.2 MILLION WHOLE OWNERSHIP, LUXURIOUS 
RESIDENCES. Air horns. WHUMP. Dust raises from 
down in the hole. We go our separate ways. 


Around the corner, maybe a hundred yards away, what’s 
this? A bunch of tents. People milling around. People 
wearing too many clothes. Some of them didn’t look all 
that friendly. They made me nervous. So I went in and it 
was there I met the inhabitants of the first Tent City (or 
second, depending). It was there I met David Johnston. 


So, what was this all about? Well, different people had 
different slants on it, but, the general consensus seemed 
to be that Homeless Shelters were scary and dirty places 
where you got your stuff stolen and you might be attacked. 
Ditto for being out on the street with the added likelihood 
of being hassled by the police. So when David Johnston 
kept being arrested for insisting on the right to sleep 

in parks (or at all), others joined in, culminating in the 
Tent City at Cridge Park. There was a kitchen set up to 
provide hot meals, tents and tarps, and most importantly, 
a community to belong to. People who would watch 

your stuff when you went out so you didn’t have to lug it 
around with you. People to be with on long wet and cold 
winter nights. A few days later the police came and forced 
everyone out and loaded what was left on garbage trucks. 
Back to mats on the floor at shelters. Back to the streets. 


Last week a judgement was issued from Justice Ross 

for the Supreme Court of British Columbia: certain city 
bylaws “...deprive homeless people of life, liberty, and 
security of the person in a manner not in accordance with 
the principles of fundamental justice...” The city attorneys 
lost the case. Homeless people could erect temporary 
shelter on public property. 


David Johnston set up a tent in the Mayors Grove in 
Beacon Hill Park that afternoon (Oct. 14). With a kind of 
guarded euphoria, people came and started setting up their 
tents. The city freaked out. The mantra began: NEEDLES- 
FECES-CRIME-NEEDLES........ Acting mayor Dean 
Fortin proclaimed “...tent cities don’t work, housing is the 
answer.” (OK where’s the housing?) and the city council 
issued a policy of taking down any temporary shelter that 
is up between 7 AM and 9 PM. In other words set your 
home up in the dark and take it down in the dark and the 
only reason we’re letting you do even that, is because we 
have to. 


I went by a few times and didn’t see any needles, feces 
OR crime. I saw people with almost no resources trying to 
solve their own survival problems. At no cost to taxpayers. 
Problems all levels of government have refused to do 
anything meaningful about. This was an opportunity for 
the City of Victoria to show a little imagination, a little 
tolerance. They could have gone down there and talked 

to the people living in 
tents. They could have 
said you can stay here 
until we, together, find 

a better place. Instead, 
they sent in the police. 
And Tent City I (or ID) 
is no more. 


I walked through the 
park and down to the 
beach. Two guys were 
sitting on a log. There 
was a couple of packs 
and a sleeping bag 
drying in the sun. I 
asked them if the police 
hassled them. “ No, the 
police said “be invisible” 
and they will leave us 
alone”. 


Pete Rockwell is a 
photographer whose 
path of least resistance 
has lead him here. 
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It’s about 
Democracy 


by Kristen Woodruff 


October 14th; B.C. Supreme 
Court Madam Justice Ross 
rules that the City of Victoria’s 
bylaws preventing the erection 
of temporary shelters in public 
places to be unconstitutional, 
thereby striking the bylaws 
which prevent homeless people 
from building temporary 
structures on city property. 


October 17th; the City has 

an emergency meeting where 
Council votes unanimously to 
file an appeal with the Supreme 
Court, hoping to reverse the 
ruling; the appeals process will 
likely take several years and 

a lot of money. At this time 

the City also enacts a “bylaw 
enforcement policy” stating that 
shelters be erected only between 
the hours of 9 p.m. and 7 a.m.,; 
this is NOT a new bylaw, but 
rather a bylaw enforcement 
policy--a policy which seems 
to refer to the bylaws which 
were struck down by the 
Supreme Court ruling. Justice 
Ross made provisions in her 
ruling for the city to create new 
bylaws to regulate the erection 
of temporary abodes in public 
place. But the city has yet to 
make any new bylaws--this 
bylaw enforcement policy is 
NOT a new bylaw. New bylaws 
require a process of public 
involvement and multiple 
readings, which “policies” do 
not. 


October 18th; the City of 
Victoria Police dismantle 

the Tent City that went up in 
Beacon Hill park and arrest 5 
people under the auspices of 
the new “bylaw enforcement 
policy”’--the Police confiscate 
many tents, and issue at least 
seven tickets for $100 dollars- 
-for “erecting a temporary 
structure without a permit.” The 
five people arrested are held 

in custody for several hours, 
then released on the condition 
that they agree to “comply 
with a peace officer enforcing 
a bylaw.” The tents and other 
personal items seized by police 
continue to be held at the police 
station; and will be, for at least 
30 days. Several people are left 
without the temporary shelters 
and bedding they used to keep 
themselves protected from the 
elements. 


October 23rd; City Council 
meeting, at which time I ask 
Council to please consider 
changing the “bylaw 
enforcement policy”; at 

this time City administrator 
Woodland informed me and the 
public that the city was, indeed, 
free to change the “bylaw 
enforcement policy” at any 
time; indeed, they had made a 
policy and not a bylaw in order 
to grant Council flexibility in 
dealing with the implications of 
Justice Ross’s ruling. 

October 31st; 4 people arrested 
on the lawn outside City 

Hall, for failing to dismantle 

a temporary structure (aka 


continued on page 6 ... 
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About Democracy ee cont’d from page 5 ... The City’s 

a tent) at the direction of the City of Victoria Police, who Response 
were enforcing the “bylaw enforcement policy.” The people 

arrested (myself included) informed the police that this OT ae 
enforcement policy seems to refer to a bylaw which is no Excerpted from 


The Tyee (thetyee. 
ca) - City officials 
responded to the 


longer of any force or effect, in light of Justice Ross’s ruling. 
The police were acting on the City’s instruction, and felt they 
were carrying out the rule of Law. Two of the four arrested Supreme Court 
signed conditions and were released several hours after being | Ruling with a bylaw 
taken into custody (LeDrew and Woodruff), and were charged | policy summarized 
with obstructing an officer of the peace. here: 

- This policy 
shall be in effect 
at all times when 

the number of 
homeless persons 
in Victoria exceeds 
the number of 


available shelter 
beds. 


- The erection 
and overnight 
use of Temporary 


Tavis Dodds was held in custody until Monday afternoon, then 
was released on bail. Johnston continues to be held in custody. 


November 5th: Tavis Dodds entered a plea of “not guilty” to 
the charge of obstructing justice; the Crown will likely hear 
his case along with the other three cases. Johnston waited all 
day in the Courthouse cells to see a judge; his case kept being 
put off and then was dismissed until tomorrow afternoon at 
two. 


Thursday November 6th: David Arthur Johnston is released 
from jail, on the condition that he return for a preliminary 
hearing on November 12th. Council holds an evening meeting 
and changes the infamous bylaw enforcement policy so that 
temporary shelters are legal between 7 p.m. and 7 a.m., instead 
of between 9 a.m. and 7 a.m. I address Council asking about 
the processes by which the City can be held in Contempt of 
Court. Changing the bylaw to allow tents two hours earlier 
still goes against the spirit of Justice Ross’s ruling. 


Wednesday, November 12th: Tavis Dodds and David 
Johnston go to court. The case is arraigned until November 


in Public Spaces 
is restricted to 
Homeless Persons. 


- When this 
policy is in effect, 
homeless persons 
will be permitted 

to erect Temporary 


19th. The Crown may well put all four cases together--Dodds, Overhead 
Johnston, LeDrew, and Woodruff. The ruling will help to o m 
determine how the courts will interpret Justice Ross’s ruling, nie a ane 
and whether the city is violating the Supreme Court ruling by of 9:00pm of one 
enacting the 7 pm to 7 am restriction on temporary shelters. day and 7:00am of 
This whole business calls attention to the subtleties of the following day. 


jurisdictional authority---the Supreme Court has ruled the 
city’s bylaws to be unconstitutional, and the city is compelled 
to comply with the ruling unless an appeal overturns the 


- Permanent camps 
or tent cities are 
not permitted in 


decision. Only the city seems to be failing to comply with any Public Spaces. 
the judge’s ruling, by ordering the police to make arrests on - Temporary 
the basis of a “bylaw enforcement policy” which refers to Overhead 


Protection may be 
erected and used 
only between the 
hours of 9:00pm 

of one day and 
7:00 am of the 
following day. All 
such temporary 
structures must 
be removed by 
7:00am along with 


a bylaw which seems to no longer be of any force or effect. 
Meanwhile, a man has been held in custody for six days on 
the basis of a policy whose legal standing is, at the very least, 
questionable. 


So the question arises--if the city violates a court order, who 
has the authority to enforce the law as it pertains to the city? 
The judge has already stepped in and said to the City--what 
you are doing violates the provisions of the Charter of Rights 
and Freedoms. So does there have to be another Court case 
to determine the constitutionality of the bylaw enforcement 


policy? any associated 
Wh thority d sia deem heci: chattels. 
ose authority do we trust to determine if the City is . City Staff will 


obeying the law? If the Police Department is charged with 
the responsibility of enforcing the law as it pertains to the 
public, whose responsibility is it to ensure that the Police 
Department’s effective boss--i.e. the City of Victoria--obeys 
the law? In short, who is the City’s boss? The courts have a 


remove temporary 

shelters remaining 
in Public Spaces 
after 7:00am in 
accordance with 


degree of authority over the legislative body (in this case the standard City 
city); the judicial system exists as a kind of check and balance enforcement 
to the activities of the legislative body. But, ultimately, the policy. 
city’s boss is not the court but the people--city Council and the - Temporary 
mayor were HIRED BY THE PEOPLE; the city works for us, Overhead 


Protection may 
only be erected 
and used in Public 


for the people. 


So it is, in the final analysis, up to the people to ensure that the 
City follows the rule of law. And if the City does not? What is 


the equivalent to the impeachment process on the city level? aa 

This is about way more than homelessness and the laws emp Gee 
governing the activities of the homeless; it is about whether on Streets, 
and to what extent our government (legislative and judicial) Sidewalks and 
still reflects the best interests of the people. It is about Boulevards is 
reminding ourselves and our would-be rulers that they are prohibited. 
not, in the final analysis, in charge; the people are. It is about - Cooking, 


giving Council and the Police Department and the Crown the 
benefit of the doubt and inviting them to embrace the spirit of 
democracy--rule by the people. 


campfires and fire 
pits are prohibited. 


- Persons who 


I invite us to attend the Council erect and use 


meetings in a spirit of open-minded- Je. = Temporary 

ness and peace, not to protest the Overhead 

city, still less to attack the city, but Protection as 
permitted by 


rather to inspire the city to follow 


- . l this poli t 
the spirit of Justice Ross’s ruling. IS policy mus 


comply with all 
other provisions 
of the Parks 


Regulation Bylaw. 


Kristen Woodruff is a Dalhousie 
graduate who’s spent the last several 
years living simply, studying yoga, 
meditating and bunking down with 
friends in Victoria, Salt Spring Island 
and beyond. 
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6 
An Historical Perspective 


by C'daoim 
I enjoy studying history more than anything. 


The care that must be taken to put things into context for the era involved 

is intriguing. It is so easy to see a paradigm shift in the thinking of our 
species that is usually defined as a step forward but the hidden nuances of the 
moment in study are captivating. Words are used so loosely that we mislead 
ourselves into believing that we truly are moving forward in our ability to use 
Reason as the prime factor directing our goals. 


It is what the philosophers and free thinkers of our species past were 
searching for, the use of Reason to govern ourselves. I mean our personal 
as well as social selves. They had to be able to overcome such obstacles 

as superstition, then control by Caesars and Kings and Tyrants and even 
Religion to get to science and Reason, yet even the ancient thinkers such as 
Socrates or Seneca were searching for the freedom to use Reason to create 
our goals. 


Where do you think we went wrong? 


There has always been war, starvation, cruelty, injustice [sic] and, 
unfortunately, we are no different than those of the past. Unless you want to 
say that we frame our acceptance of it all differently than we used to in the 
days we now forgive due to era specific ignorance. 


We seem quite capable of looking back even two hundred years ago and 
forgiving human suffering as that was then and this is now. We easily accept 
the suffering of those we cannot see which extends to those around us as well 
as those around the earth. Is this using Reason to its most advantageous for 
all of us that choose to inhabit this planet together? 


We do choose to be here, as once we are born we demand survival. Could that 
thought be the key to realizing that we all have one thing in common and we 
are capable of helping each other survive, if that was a reasonable goal? This 
could be an assumption on my side. 


I realize that world wide as an action of tolerance and using Reason we 
would have to set the example but is there a reasonable way for us to set the 
example. Trying to get thirty million Canadians to work together might be a 
challenge because it has never been tried unless it has something to do with 
sports or comparatively is only entertainment. Entertainment is reasonable 
but is that all Reason consists of? I suppose we would have to define Reason 
for this present era and then decide if human suffering is well within the 
framework of our definition Reason. 


Our ancestors challenged the “norm” because it just was straight out wrong. 

Do we as a society here in Victoria believe everything is fine and all citizens 
have the necessities of life? Or are we willing to say that if we find ourselves 
on the street that is fine? 


I can’t believe we are debating about “Tent Cities”, which personally I see 

as a distraction from the real issue. What the Hell is going on? We should be 
proud that with the natural resources WE own WE all have housing that is 
dirt cheap. What kind of leader finds it appropriate to make citizens have to 
work for a life time to own housing when WE have all the natural resources 
at our finger tips? Why are only the few making huge profits on the resources 
our British Columbian “Democracy” owns? Maybe instead of the idea 

that wages should chase the rising costs of our resources it should be our 
resources take care of us first then maybe allow profits to be made. 


If we look at our southern neighbours we see they are at war partly for 

the Reason of making sure that a Tyrant doesn’t make a huge profit from 

the natural resources of the country while the people live in subjugation. 

Well let’s live up to that idea here at home. We seem so anxious to help 
people around the world get the most of their natural resources, or that’s the 
propaganda anyway, let’s hold our leaders accountable for how they represent 
us. 


As I said I enjoy looking at the hidden nuances of the moment of study, it is 
captivating. In 1858 Victoria the “Tent Cities” popping up all around the town 
were a good sign because there were huge profits for a few in the ensuing 
gold rush. Almost overnight 20,000 tents with foreigners arose around our 
city. Today we accept those tent cities as a sign of the times, primitive to our 
ideas but necessary for those days of the past. Now we are far more civilized 
we would rather a citizen that either by choice or more than likely by 
circumstance should sleep in their clothes exposed to the elements and stay 
hidden because we only build marketable housing not rentable, affordable 
housing for those other citizens that are not wealthy. 


The truth is that some have mental health issues, there is no rental based 
affordable housing being built, some prefer life without the trappings and 

oh yeah some have addictions that are really health issues. We all have 
addictions, even the greedy that compulsively need more than their share. The 
compulsive part demonstrates a mental health issue. 


Where do good people with no money belong? Or is the definition of “good” 
having money and forcing others to suffer because they don’t in a system that 
is “class” oriented? 


Our present civilization is the next page in a 
continuing story of human suffering which is the 
definition of Reason for this era which is the same as 
the eras before us. 


“In the history of mankind the amount of time 
civilization has existed is minute or microscopic... 
Civilization is very much an immature and ongoing 
experiment, the success of which is by no means yet 
proven...” (Colin Turnbull, in “The Human Cycle”). 


Become Informed...Society Needs You. 
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The Advocate: 
A Christmas Story 


By W. Robert Arnold 


December is upon us and Christmas is fast approaching. It 
is the season to be jolly. It is the season to be with friends 
and family partaking of turkey dinners and gift giving and 
receiving. T’is a season of warmth and love and joy unless 
you are poor and alone with a couple of kids you really 
want to make Christmas for. 


For poor people, homeless people, single parents living 

on minimal incomes and isolated older people on fixed 
incomes, Christmas can be a very hard time. It is the time 
when depression takes a great toll among poor people. It 
is a time when all of the hopelessness and frustration of 
poverty are magnified. Is it time when the gap between the 
haves and have-nots becomes painfully obvious. 


There is an outpouring of caring and donations from the 
people who can afford it and wish to contribute. There is 
great wringing of hands about the plight of poor people. At 
this time of year poverty hits the newspapers and charity 
raises its ugly head. 


Charity hurts! Having been the recipient of it on many 
occasions, I know the kind of pain inflicted by the 
charitable and well-meaning people. They try to be gentle 
and considerate; but the message is always there. The pity 
is always evident, implicit in the gift. 


I am made to feel like a loser. I am made to feel that I 

am less valuable, less powerful and less lovable. When a 
couple of well-dressed people bring a box full of groceries 
to my door just before Christmas, I have at times become 
very depressed. I have looked into the box and found 
things that only the poor would consider worthwhile 
getting. 

It is not that I have been ungrateful. I can always use a little 
plastic baggie with 4 ounces of flour or sugar. I can always 
use a couple of packages of macaroni and cheese. I can 
always use two potatoes and three carrots and a rutabaga. A 
bar of soap, a new toothbrush and a pair of socks are nice as 
well. But it all makes me feel poor and unworthy. 


It is better when I receive a gift card for Safeway or 
Thrifty’s in the mail. I don’t have to see the pity in the eyes 
of the delivery people or trade Merry Christmases with 
them while my heart is breaking. I can go and shop, like an 
ordinary person, which feels much better. 


At this time I thank my lucky stars that I am not a single 
parent with a couple of kids who are depending on me for 
Christmas I cannot afford. My situation would make me 
feel like a bad parent. I suspect I would feel guilt about not 
being able to provide a tree, some gifts and a turkey for my 
children. The guilt wouldn’t go away because I was given a 
tree, the gifts and the turkey. 


Some people escape into alcohol and other drugs. Others 
escaped into depression and madness. And some escape 
into suicide, the final desperate act of the person, who lacks 
the power to change their reality. 


We don’t want charity. We want justice. We want 
economic justice for all Canadians. We want a fair share, 
because we are citizens of this country, of its riches. That 
is what economic justice means. If we all had economic 
justice poverty would no longer exist in this country. 
Christmas would not be a season of horror is for many now. 


This year when you are doling out your charity don’t 

spend the money on food and socks and gloves. Give us 
the money so that we can have the dignity of spending it 
ourselves. We need to be able to make the decision about 
how the money should be spent so that we can maintain our 
self-respect. Trust us to spend it on what we need. 


Until there is economic justice we will have to accept the 
charity of strangers. We just hope that the strangers will 
join us in the struggle to obtain our justice as well as giving 
us from time to time a little money so that we can join in 
the festivities. 


May Christmas be more Merry for us all in the not too 
distant future. As for this one, let us do the best we can to 
enjoy ourselves and love those around us. In this way we 
may be able to create a more joyful Christmas. 


I wish you all a Merry, Merry Christmas 
or whatever festive event you observe 
and a New Year that will bring hope and 
success to us all. 


Robert is a 65 year old man who has fought 
poverty, his own and others, 
for over 45 years. 
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A Homeless Man Goes to Jail 


By Tavis Dodds 


The sinister fact about electoral censorship in Victoria is that it is largely voluntary. 


I left a phone message for the people producing a play based on Orwell’s Animal Farm performed in 
a prison. I asked for a ticket so I could write a review. As it turns out, however, I was arrested on the 
morning of opening night on Hallowe’en for demonstrating at City Hall. 


I went to the holding cells for Hallowe’en night in the dungeon of the police station and from my 

cell I could watch everyone being brought in. I saw a group of police verbally abusing a 17 year old, 
like sadists, saying “‘there’s a big boy” and other nastinesses like high school bullies. I saw a young 
lady dressed as a honey bee, weeping quietly the whole time and then, when she was locked up, she 
lost it and truly freaked. Two really nasty cops decided to play games with David Johnston and said 
really nasty things to him about his family, making the claim that he wasn’t homeless and that he has 
a martyr complex. The only way to tell the difference between these officers and the worst of the 
inmates was their uniforms. There was a homeless guy whose dog was taken. In the end, it felt like I 
was a character in Animal Farm, perhaps the horse, watching the pigs claiming to be more equal than 
others. 


They confiscated all my campaign materials for the second time in this election. I went to Wilkinson 
Prison on my birthday, Nov Ist, which was also the birthday of the female officer that handcuffed me. 
When I mentioned my birthday she adjusted the cuffs to be extremely tight. A lot of the inmates I had 
chances to speak with had a lot to say on the subjects of recidivism and drug abuse and such. There 
are some really inspiring projects to do with prison advocacy. 


It was not fun to be in there, but when I was released on Monday afternoon I felt good about the 
experience. I had just enough time to get to the all-candidates forum to hear the candidates talk about 
restorative justice. Hugh Kruzel mentioned the idea of putting kids in jail so they get a taste of prison 
as a deterrent. I agree that it is enlightening and I advocate for all candidates to spend some time in 
jail. Perhaps I caught a sadism disease because I can’t help smiling when I think of Dean Fortin and 
Al Lowe sitting on a bench in a cell blubbering to themselves and tears rolling down their fat cheeks. 
They deserve twenty years for all the blood on their hands. 


Are we going to let them get away with this? Are we going to sit by while they wipe their butts with 
the constitution? Are we the sort that leave our own brothers and sisters behind? Unfortunately, 

the answer is yes. This city will sink deeper into totalitarianism, the despots will be more deeply 
entrenched, our civil liberties will be tossed to the wayside and the people will not object. Was it 
Jefferson that said that He/She who sacrifices liberty for security loses both? Was it Eisenhower 
that warned against this military industrial complex, saying that we don’t just receive slavery, but 
that complicity deserves it? 


Those prison walls at Wilkie don’t just end at the property line. When I got out I heard that I was 

on the news and everyone was saying “you’re free!,” but I am not free. This election has proven the 
law to be two-tiered. The wealthy can call for the law to protect them, but to the poor the law is a 
shackle, a chain, a yoke. It was beautiful to watch the poor enfranchised by the charter, becoming 
constitutionalists defending the Rule of Law from the anarchists in city hall, the nihilists to whom 
nothing but money is sacred. At this point, I have given up all hope in the process. I have given up on 
the electorate who is going to let these swine get away with their crimes. I feel more alone than ever 
before, nobody seems to see what’s going on. But Orwell saw it. Orwell saw it. Those pigs in City 
Hall are in bed with the Farmers of big business, and the working men and women are perishing under 
their weight. 


The City Council Meeting on November 7th wasn’t quite as boring as usual. Mayor Al Lowe, 
recently returned from hiding in Asia, stormed out of the meeting and into his little car, tearing off 
down the road. He may have been mad about a few unruly protesters at the meeting, but I think his 
hormonally imbalanced anger of late has a lot to do with the crumbling financial system he acts as a 
mouthpiece for. 


The council voted to extend the hours of the illegal “enforcement policy” that allows rights to the 
poor only between 9pm and 7am. We now have rights between 
7 and 7. As Our Place doesn’t open until 9, but it used to open at 
7 before they built us the new building, some of the councillors, 
mostly Sonya Chandler, tried to get the morning deadline 
extended, but Rich Coleman and Geoff Young voted it down. 
The rest of the discussion was held in camera, as is the case with 
most debatable issues. 


Tavis has been floating back and forth across Canada for 5 years 
of solidarity with the homeless, as both a homeless person and a 
homeless activist. His work has appeared in Monday Magazine, 
The Christian Radical, and AlbertaViews Magazine, and he 

is a regular contributor to The Republic of East Vancouver 
Newspaper. Tavis ran in the City of Victoria municipal election 
as a candidate with the Work Less Party. 





Pacific Mobile 
Depots Ltd began in 
May 2000 and has 
grown to 13 mobile 

recycling depots in 
=. = wey Greater Victoria and 
eT ee B| e Lower Mainland, 
yen Cte deconictgincroany A i eee as well as having 
as a commercial & 
residential pick-up 
division. 


MIXED PAPER FOAM PACKING BLOCKS 
FOAM CONTAINERS/INSULATION 
FOAM PEANUTS FOIL-LINED BAGS 
DRINK BOXES & CARTONS SOFT/FILM PLASTICS 
HARD/RIGID PLASTICS 


(Ig.) = 36" X 48” bag 


DESKTOP PRINTERS/SCANNERS TELEVISION 
S & MONITORS 


(reg.) = 18"X 24” bag COMPUTER TOWERS 


$1.20 per Ib 


AMPLIFIERS CAMCORDERS 
ANSWERING MACHINES CAMERAS 
BATTERIES ($2.40 per Ib.) CB RADIOS 
BLENDERS CELL PHONES 
CLOCK RADIOS 


www.pacificmapiledepots.com 


They collect rigid, 
soft & foam plastics, 
as well as an 
extensive line-up of 
electronics. 


To find out when 
PMD will be in your 
neighbourhood, 
check the website at 
www.pacificmobiledepots.com 
or call 
(250) 893-3851. 
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a matter of life or death ..... 


This morning I’m standing on a bridge. 

An old railroad trestle, actually. A cold 
wind blows up from the river valley below. 
The roar of the water is muffled to a faint 
trickling from all the way up here. Even 

at this time of year, the coniferous trees all 
around me are a verdant green, and smell 
like Christmas. That was a month ago. I 
can’t remember anything about what I did, 
just waking up with the stale taste of alcohol 
in my mouth. 


I’m going to die today. This is going to be 
the last time I have to feel the pain of living. 
I’ve only come up with two ways to make 

it go away. The most obvious solution is 
suicide, but I keep screwing that up, waking 
up in intensive care feeling angry, alone, and ashamed. The other way is the 
oblivion of drugs. I’ve tried them all, but my favourites have always been 
vodka and cocaine. I haven’t been without at least one of those every day for a 
very long time. 


Cupping my hands around the cigarette that I realize I have just put in my 
mouth, my lighter clicks and I inhale a sickly yet familiar lungful of caustic 
chemicals. There is enough cocaine in my pocket for one last hit. Powder. 
Power. Release. 


I’ve been using the same needle for a long time. The graduated lines on the 

side of the plastic syringe are worn. I pull it out of my pocket, removing the 
plunger, along with enough coke to kill a normal person, and a bottle of vodka. 
The small plastic bag containing the drugs rustles as I unwrap it, and then 
gently pour the contents into the syringe. Replacing the plunger, I push it down, 
compressing the off-white contents. People say vodka doesn’t smell, but as 
soon as I unscrew the top from the ice cold bottle, its acerbic stench is carried to 
my nostrils by the wind. I stopped using water to prepare a hit long ago. Why 
carry an extra bottle around? I have to angle the already half empty bottle to get 
the alcohol close enough to the bottle’s mouth to insert the needle and suck up 
enough liquid for my shot. 


It’s gotten really hard to find a vein on my scarred arms. I can’t see their light 
green; I can only feel for them. I have to poke around a few times before 
pulling back the plunger results in a beautiful cloud of crimson in the chamber. 
With deliberate speed, I depress the plunger, and almost instantly taste cocaine, 
vodka, and baking soda. These are heavily cut street drugs. It takes a few 
seconds for the poison to work its way through my veins to my brain, during 
which time the anticipation is almost unbearable. Blood trickles down my 





by Larry Wilkinson 


arm, warm and almost viscous. Then the rush 
hits me. I can only describe it as an exquisite, 
peaceful euphoria. My vision blurs, my ears 
ring, and I sit down on the edge of one of the 
railroad ties, legs dangling over the edge. For a 
few minutes, I am okay. Nothing matters. 


The effects wear off quickly. My mind and 
body scream for more. I start to panic, and 
drink most of the remaining vodka. For the first 
time, I actually look around, seeing rolling hills 
in the distance, and feeling the rough, sticky 
wood of the trestle. As I remove my jacket 
containing the suicide note, which I only wrote 
because that’s what people do in the movies, 
something farther down the bridge catches my 
eye. Walking towards it, I recognize bouquets of 
flowers, fresh ones, smelling of vibrant life, of spring, the appearance of which 
is all the more jarring given the freezing weather. They are piled beneath the 
framed photograph of a man, about my age. It looks like a professional picture, 
because the man in it is wearing a suit and tie, just like I used to when I still 
went to church. 


Now standing before this makeshift memorial, I can make out the words on 
many handwritten notes taped nearby. The man in the picture did the same 
thing I was about to do. One note spoke of his funeral, and how cheated a 
member of his family felt because they didn’t get to see him for one last time. 
Jumping from that height would definitely result in a closed casket. The others 
talked about how much they loved him, missed him, wished he’d just come out 
and talked to them about whatever he was going through that made him do what 
he did. For the first time in my pathetic, nihilistic life I really understood why 
people call suicide the most selfish act. I had been thinking about destroying 
my life, but what about everyone else? Why do I want to die? Do I? 


I sat for hours in the freezing cold wind, hundreds of feet in the air, surrounded 
by the unadulterated beauty of nature, thinking about my options. Death is 
easy, life is hard. Though completely lacking in any kind of faith, I made a 
promise to both myself and what passed for God in my mind. I would spend 
one year doing everything I could to make my life worth living, whatever it 
took. Then I did something that mere hours ago I could never have conceived 
of doing. I poured the rest of my vodka off the edge of the bridge. It was going 
to be a long walk home, and I wanted to be sober by the time I got there. 


Larry is currently enrolled in Uni 101, offered through the University of Victoria 
at no charge to eligible students. 





HOMES FOR ALL?! 


JUST AROUND 
LHE CORNER 


POMEL ESSNESS) N 
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On a rainy November 7th, representatives from the Faith in Action coalition 
organized a “Stand In” outside City Hall, demanding “HOMES FOR ALL!” 


Their intention is to “show that we expect our municipal governments to be 
pushing for affordable housing for all, and not supporting shelter beds as an 
acceptable solution for some citizens.” 


Remember the Battleship 


cyann ray 


Many years ago | befriended a large group of homeless street 
people. The battleship, located at St. Anne’s Academy, was one 
of their primary gathering and drinking spots for well over a 
decade. The police were fine with this arrangement as it kept 
those dishevelled folks out of the downtown core and out of 


Background: The Mayor’s Taskforce report indicated that some 1550 new units 
of affordable housing needed to be secured over the next 5 years. One year has 
now passed since that report was released and the Coalition has stated that some 
200 units of housing will have been created by the end of the year. As well, the 
report indicated that prevention of homelessness was critical; the numbers of new 
homeless people appear to be rising and the stock of affordable housing units 
available in the CRD is limited. The Coalition has found the funds to create the 
“Access Health Centre,” which will be housed at 713 Johnson St, and will assist 
homeless people and those at risk of being homeless, with finding the medical 
support services they need. This is an integrated, client-centred approach, which 
is laudable, but it does not create new housing. 


Clearly, there are some tough choices ahead for all our elected representatives as 
well as communities that advocate on behalf of the vulnerable. 





sight. 


The photo above shows graffiti which marked the inside wall 
on Humboldt St. for nearly 20 years. My account of those years, 
and how things have changed, will appear in January’s Street 
Newz. 


TIVE SIMPLY THAT 
ALL MAY SIMPLY L 


-ELIZABETH SETON 
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Damming the Peace 
by Don Startin 


Article IV: Another in depth report on BC Hydro’s plan to build the Site C 
Dam on the BC Peace River Valley. 


I was in direct contact with BC Hydro. As yet there is no word on a 
consultation or open house in Victoria in November. However they 
will be accepting submissions from the public until 30 Nov 08, and 

submitting their Project Feasibility Study to cabinet by 31 Dec 08. 


Estimated Monetary Cost 


Estimated construction and attendant costs: $6.5 billion 
Probable overrun: 2.5 billion 

Estimated cost of decommissioning: 6.5 billion 
Probable overrun: 2.5 billion 


Total: 17.0 billion 


Our children, grandchildren, and great grandchildren will be paying for 
this obscenity! You will notice that our ‘talking heads’ [politicians] and 
Hydro never mention decommissioning. Of course the environmental 
PRICE that we will pay is incalculable. 


I hope my readers will forgive a brief Grade 9 science review: A watt 

is a unit of power, and provides a tiny fraction of one horsepower. 
Incorporated into a machine, it takes 746 watts to produce the pull of one 
standard workhorse. Think clydesdale. Remember heat, light, and sound 
etc can also be produced which is why electricity is the lifeblood of our 
economy. 


So: 1,000 watts = 1 kilowatt and 1,000,000 kilowatts = 1 gigawatt 


When discussing large scale electrical power production we talk in 
gigawatts. According to Hydro in 1990 we were producing slightly more 
power than we needed, then between 1994 and 2007 as the population 
increased we were able to increase our production to keep pace. In that 
year we had to begin importing power from Alberta and the US, even 
though the Provincial Government was making lots of money from 
power exported to the US under the Columbia River Treaty. 


At this stage in the discussion it becomes very difficult to get a handle on 
how much power is produced, where it is produced, by what facility, and 
where it goes. 


Using rounded out figures: In 2008 the demand is for 58,000 GW per 
hour [GWH], but we are only generating 57,000. In 2025 we will be 
using around 79,000 GWH, but because Burrard Thermal ‘MAY’ be 

shut down we will only be producing 54,000, leaving us 25,000 GWH 

in the red. However, unquotable but knowledgeable sources tell me 

the closure of Burrard Thermal is by no means etched in stone. So, 

this alarmist scenario may just be a classic manufactured crisis. Also, 
reading between the lines, we are fairly sure that Campbell, and the CEO 
at Hydro are hurting for the exportable power that Site C would produce. 


Using this figure, Hydro tell us that by cutting demand, ‘Power Smart’ 
programs, and other techniques, and by using alternative generating 
techniques we can shave 12.5 GWH off the shortfall. This leaves, they 
say, an unresolved deficit of 12.5 GWH, but this could be easily made 
good by Site C. 


An impenetrable fog envelopes the hard figures for how much money the 
province takes in by selling power from the dams on the B.C. section of 
the Colombia River to the Americans. Our greedy government would 
hate to give up this cash cow! The Keenlyside Dam on that river is not 
listed on Hydro’s list of available sources, and it produces 170 GWH, 
then there’s the Duncan Dam nearby which could have generators 
installed for a fraction of the price it would cost to build Site C. At 
present it is only a storage dam. 


I regret these articles leave many questions unanswered, however we 
must all do our own research and be sure to let our legislators know our 
wishes on this issue because to dam what’s left of the B.C. Peace River 
Valley would be an act of environmental barbarism. 


Don Startin is an activist and gardener, an ex-military man who has done 
many things since leaving the army. Don currently lives a life of simplicity 
with his wife in Victoria, B.C. 


Photo from Verena Hofmann: Northern BC’s “Citizens United to Save the 
Peace sees themselves as a stimulus for action against Site C ... Our goal is to 
see a wave of action that is carried down to the lower mainland!” 


For more information: SaveOurRivers.ca. 
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Hepatitis C: Do you need to be tested? 
by Joan King and Jessica Chan 


Hepatitis C is a liver disease caused by the hepatitis C Virus (HCV). Hepatitis C was only 
recently named in 1989, known merely as hepatitis “non-A/ non/B” before 1989, because 
doctors didn’t know how to diagnose this new strain of hepatitis. 


Hepatitis C attacks your liver, causing damage in the form of inflammation and scarring. 
Extreme scarring or cirrhosis can cause your liver to malfunction. A liver performs many 
functions necessary for a healthy life, including ridding the body of toxins by acting as a 
filter, synthesizing new red blood cells, and helping with digestion. 


Currently HCV, affecting an estimated 150,000 people, is quickly becoming a problem 
for the British Columbian health system. For many people who contract HCV, 
symptoms often don’t occur immediately. In fact, symptoms can appear 20 years or 
more after a person first contracted the virus and the liver may be already be severely 
damaged. 


It is important for people to be tested for HCV if they think there is any chance they may 
have contracted the disease. Treatment success may be higher for people who find out 
early enough. People can also take steps to live a healthier lifestyle to prevent further 
damage to their livers and extend their lives. This can prevent excessive liver damage and 
help those people infected with HCV to effectively live healthy lives. 


So who should be tested for HCV? Well, HCV is a blood-borne virus, meaning that it 
is contracted through blood-to-blood contact. There are a variety of ways HCV can be 
transmitted, but the most common are: 


1. Piercing (or tattooing) 

2. Drug use 

3. Accidents (1.e., needle pricks) 

4. Blood transfusions with tainted blood or blood products 


In our series of articles, beginning with one about piercing, the potential dangers of 
contracting HCV through these four methods will be discussed. It is important to note 
that there is currently no immunization available for hepatitis C. Treatment of hepatitis C 
is an option, however, and depending on which strain of HCV you have, as many as 80% 
of people experience success. 


PIERCING: COOL? 


So you want to get your ears...or something else...pierced. First, stop and ask yourself 
who will do the piercing: 


1. You, all by yourself 
2. Your friend (That’s what I did, and oh yes, it got infected.) 


3. Astore 
4. A tattoo-piercing establishment 
5. A doctor 


First of all, remember that it is NOT cool to get an infection. It could cost you your life. 


If you insist on doing your own piercing, use a new needle and boil it. Wash your hands 
with antibacterial soap. Use gloves. Set the sterilized needle on sterilized gauze. Disinfect 
the area to be pierced with alcohol or bleach. There is still a chance your body part will 
get infected, but hopefully it will “just” be with bacteria, and not with a life-threatening 
virus. 


If a friend will be helping you, make sure your friend takes the same precautions. 


If you go to a store, often a jewellery store in a mall, that does piercing, usually it will 

be done with a piercing gun. The gun is a plastic instrument, which forces the earring 
through the skin without making a hole first. Those guns can’t be sterilized. Some of the 
guns have replaceable cartridges. Ask, and make sure they replace that cartridge before 
they use it on you. Otherwise, you are just asking for trouble (as in hepatitis, HIV, and 
other blood-borne diseases), from the blood that may have spattered onto or into the gun 
from the previous clients. Hopefully the person doing the piercing is over 15 and has lots 
of experience. If you want to see the piercers laugh, ask if they use an autoclave, or how 
many hours of training they have had. 


If you go to a reputable, piercing/tattooing salon, you would probably be dealing with 
professionals. Ask the salon what kind of sterilization techniques they use before you 
agree to go through with it. Anything that is going to touch you (forceps, receiving tubes, 
etc.) should be new or baked in an autoclave. They will use a new, packaged needle, 
rather than a gun, and they will wear gloves. The needle will be sharp, so you won’t 
experience as much pain as with a piercing gun. You won’t get free earrings. 


You would think that the Centre for Disease Control would oversee these establishments 
and shut down the unsafe ones, right? Wrong! Check the piercer’s qualifications. 


Your safest bet, as far as chances of infection go, should be getting it done by a doctor, if 
you know a doctor who does piercings. If you find one, please let me know. 


Those of you who are past puberty have a greater chance of developing a keloid scar 
around the hole, so if you or your family members have a history of keloids, you might 
want to rethink the piercing thing. Keloids can be quite ugly. I guess it depends on the 
statement you want to make. 


There is more of a chance of infection if you pierce mouth, nose or genital parts, for 
obvious reasons. It is not fun to have the nerves destroyed that give you pleasure, and that 
is areal risk with some kinds of piercing, so choose the location carefully. Remember 
that you must not share bodily fluids until everything is well healed. Four to twelve 
weeks, depending on where the hole is, should do it. 


Whichever choice you make, check that you’ve had your hepatitis and tetanus vaccines 
and they’re up to date. Also, the area should be kept clean for 6 weeks. Watch out for 
redness, pus or a fever, which are signs of infection. If that happens, go see a doctor. To 
be safe, please go for a blood test about two months afterwards, to check for blood-borne 
viruses. If you did get infected, prompt treatment is often more effective than waiting. 


Joan King is the Vice-president of HepCBC while Jessica Chan is the Executive 
Director. HepCBC is a non-profit organizations that strives to educate and prevent 
Hepatitis C. The organization also supports those who are directly and indierectly 
affected by HCV. 
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Straight Rule | Dignity 
by Brian Mason 


Global warming is not a crisis for the ruling class. 

Huge wealth inequities are not a crisis for the ruling class. 

1,500 homeless people in Victoria are not a crisis for the ruling class. 
Depletion of the oceans is not a crisis for the ruling class. 

Habitat destruction of species at risk is not a crisis for the ruling class. 
Deforestation is not a crisis for the ruling class. 

Desertification is not a crisis for the ruling class. 

Darfur is not a crisis for the ruling class. 

Greenhouse gas emissions are not a crisis for the ruling class. 
Climate change is not a crisis for the ruling class. 

Genetically modified foods are not a crisis for the ruling class. 
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Twenty homeless people camping in Beacon Hill Park are a crisis for the ruling class. 


Dysfunctional, harmful drug laws are not a crisis for the ruling class. 
Stephen Harper is not a crisis for the ruling class. 
Proportional representation would be. 



































































Illegal, immoral wars of occupation in Iraq and Afghanistan are not a crisis for the ruling class. 

Decades of U.S. intervention and aggression in the internal affairs of other nations is not a crisis for the ruling class. 
The oppressive, punishing policies of the International Monetary Fund and the World Bank are not a crisis for the ruling class. Dignity 
Globalization is not a crisis for the ruling class. : 
Deregulation is not a crisis for the ruling class. Village 
Bear Mountain development is not a crisis for the ruling class. 

Incompetent, psychopathic political leaders are not a crisis for the ruling class. (from the website: 
Dictatorships and tyrannies are not a crisis for the ruling class. dignityvillage.org) 
House foreclosures are not a crisis for the ruling class. 
Long wait-times for health care are not a crisis for the ruling class. 

Extinction of birds and fish and reptiles, of amphibians and non-human mammals is not a crisis for the ruling class. 
The destruction of northeast Alberta to extract tar sands is not a crisis for the ruling class. 

The global weapons and arms trade is not a crisis for the ruling class. 

War is not a crisis for the ruling class. 

Subverting democracy, unions and grassroots protest is not a crisis for the ruling class. 

Excessive use of force by police is not a crisis for the ruling class. 


We are a 
formally 
mobile Tent 
City founded 
by homeless 
people for those 
in the homeless 
community that 

Five tents in Centennial Square are a crisis for the ruling class. were sick and 
tired of living on 
the streets, under 
bushes and in 
doorways. 


Destruction and looting of antiquities from the state museum in Baghdad during the invasion of Iraq are not a crisis for the ruling class. 
High levels of student debt are not a crisis for the ruling class. 
Christian religious fanatacism is not a crisis for the ruling class. 

Taser deaths are not a crisis for the ruling class. Latest News from Bisel 
Reckless gun laws in the United States of America are not a crisis for the ruling class. ee o ignity Village 
George W. Bush is not a crisis for the ruling class. Dignity Village has now grown 


Nor is Dick Cheney. out of the “tent 


We had a good summer here aa nolecad 
pata aun was. at the Village. There was ee 
has become a 


Oil tankers traversing B.C. coastal waterways are not a crisis for the ruling class. _ | nearly 500 visitors that came true Village. 
Hunting grizzly bears is not a crisis for the ruling class. _ | out to see us and over a few 

Shutting down a needle exchange is not a crisis for the ruling class. _ | hundred that came out to help We have set 
Neither is closing a safe-injection site. us. Po 
More highways and bridges and roads and cars are not a crisis for the ruling class. We transformed 16 tarped A ae 


and legislative 
branch of 
government and 
are working on 
our judicial. At 
this time the 
administrative 


(village council) 
Our common area building is trying to do 


now has siding on it. We will both judicial 
be installing a real floor in as well as 
Len Barry’s 15,000 square foot home atop Bare Mountain is not a crisis for the ruling class. ~- | the next week. We are going administrative. 


Police goonsquads arresting unarmed, non-violent environmentalists are not a crisis for the ruling class. | | decks into 16 structures with 
~ | 4 wood walls and a roof, with 
the help of Agape church, 
and our local fire inspector, 
all in one day 150 people 
worked together to make it 
happen. 


There can never be enough police for the ruling class. 

Or too big an armed forces. 

Or too many weapons under state control. 

There is no such thing as too much control for the ruling class. 
Corporate control of the media is not a crisis for the ruling class. 
A free press 1s. 


The plight of First Nations peoples is not a crisis for the ruling class. 
Impatient Mohawk warriors are. 


A tent city would be. to finish the inside of the The 
building this year. YE : 
Excessive compensation packages for CEOs are not a crisis for the ruling class. 8 y Administrative 
Global economic meltdown is not a crisis for the ruling class - Government toadies will bail them out. We want to thank everyone, branch of 
And they’ll get to keep their bonuses. _ | who has continued to support Dignity Village, 
, oe _ | us with Donations, even as Inc. is comprised 
Submitted by Brian Mason, a writer and philosopher living in James Bay. the economy, and higher Be conei 


$0000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000OOOOOOOOOQOOOY, 


prices for everything has and Board of 
hindered everyones pockets. Directors. 


How I Spent My 6 Days In Jail by David A. Johnston 





I want to swear and stuff. Mayhaps I will. Jail is f****ed. 2 to a cell in 
Segregation (23 hours a day locked in a room with another guy). The place is 
bursting at the seems. There are a lot of idiot a-holes out there. The ‘Crown’ is 
not qualified to deal with it. Suggested to an‘assistant’ warden (there is a more 
correct title) that tent-citycould even be a cure for some of their woes... 


Spent a lot of time thinking about Victoria and all the craziness in the politics 
and stuff. The Chamber of Commerce has been revealed to be the masters of 
city council and the police. 





So, I agreed to not start a tent-city until the constitutionality of the 7:00 AM thing gets 
determined. The trial date will be set on November 12th, 2008 at 9:00 AM somewhere in 
the Vic. Law Courts. We’ll see if the trial actually happens after the new city council sits. 


I’m out now and will be resuming my vigil at the library courtyard, Monday to Friday, 9 
to 5... if I’m not there wait up to a hour, I may have gone for food or something. Every 
cigarette I have reminds me of all the guys in jail. May I not take anything lightly until 
the job is done. Peace guys. Things are almost completely and totally fundamentally 
f***ed... almost. Hold on. The answer is patience. Hold on. 


photo by Pete Rockwell: David Johnston 2 hours after being released from prison. 
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Motto of the Free Enterprise thinking 
is 
Sale ! Sale ! Sale ! 


And when there are no buyers 
our world 
goes to hell. 


But still - they are selling their illusions 
to so many buyers 
in our world filled with 
Charlatans - Cheaters and Liars. 


Buy this buy that you can’t do without 
Girl 
in our latest line of Designer clothing 
you will stand up in the crowd. 


They also call it - Western Democracy. 


Miroslav Vlcek 





Beachfront Wilderness at Risk 


On Sunday, November 2nd interested community members attended 
an information session and guided walk regarding Western Forest 
Products Subdivision Applications in the Juan de Fuca Electoral Area. 


Essentially, another chunk of land has been stolen from ‘crown’ lands on 
Vancouver Island. 


First they stole it from the Native First Nations and named it ‘crown’ or 
‘public’ land. Then they gave it to the logging corporations, and now the 
logging executives are selling the land to the ultra-rich. 


We can stop the Jordan River disaster before it starts .... contact the 
Dogwood Initiative or www.bc4sale.org for more information about 
how. 


photos above: a waterfall at Sand Cut Creek 


below: Poet Jane Munro reads from her collection - Point No Point 
alongside Maurita Prato from the Dogwood Initiative 
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The Bench 


As was the bench posts made of cast iron 
Noir like my childhood crayon was the old woman's face 
strewn wrinkles steadfast in concentration 


And there she sat alone on the bench 

Eating and sleeping Those are the hard things 
To count on dinner is a blessing 

Theirs nothing worse than hunger 

I watched them eat like a starving dog 


Forever ignoring a sight of lesser desires 

The heads turn ... away what a waste 

Children warned yet forever curious 

Tugged away by there mothers 

Eighth street benches are filled before mid morning 


The shelter crowd moves a day of wondering 
They move in after a meagre breakfast 

If you have a lunch you don't get a full breakfast 
If you look with out staring you'll see a difference 


The disgraced, helpless without direction 

Some are drunks, crack heads or ex-junkies 

Want food want food I got it! how do you want it 

Food used to be free around here, till the Church got Citied 


At night they turn from helpless homeless people to 
twisted by the hands of the devil 

They walk like clowns in a magical stage 
Heroine junkies no sense of gravity 

walk like a Muppets covered with blankets. 
Crack heads are tweaking but, Hey. 

there not like the others 

Resting in there cosmos 

each touch explosive 

A simple task could take longer 

and feel like a day in confusion 


The bench is restful a street side palatial 

take deep breaths and Pray like the faithful 

Pray to God “get me out of this one” 

Some sit there and say I’m ready “Come get me” 
Others say “please help me” 


The bench gets stepped on spit on 

But never holds any malice 

It’s strong and sturdy 

Ready for bums sturdy like a thrown in a palace 


In the cold in the snow in the sun and rain showers 
Black white purple pink yellow brown or gold 

The bench ain't prejudice to anyone bum 

It will sit steady and wait, for anyone 


The Bench gives comfort 

A Bum of-Straining there brains from a ringer 

A Bum of-Punching black in their blood system 

A Bum of-Fearing nothing not god or the grim reapers 


The bench has had many an ass 

Sometimes shy young lovers aching to kiss one another 
One man sat daydreaming beside a lady of misfortune 
sat to gather her senses after tirade sexual positions 


The bench has been there for years 

But as the old men that sat silently n’ stared, Said: 
“They grab my attention” holding back his tears 

“The Children skipping with fathers not far behind them” 
“I've never been a saint as I am somewhat older 

The scenes I've seen living some crappy days 

without much to look forward 


The bench is a place to at least relax for a moment” 
If one ass can get comfort 

I second the motion 

exalt all of us all 

have benches on every corner 


Tym Sea 
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Work should lift you Geng rebuild and 
redistribute internet 


out of poverty, capable computers. 
not keep you there. || ":nsfstse" 


income 
EM people. 


Healing eaRtH 


For more info B.SC. (Herbal Medicine), MNIMH, RH 


call Jim at 474-3446 


a LivinG Wace Cam aign hort ‘ Medical Herbalist 


www.heu.org www.bclivingwage.org 


Victoria BC 250-920-8351 
medicalherbalist@yahoo.ca 
askaherbalist.ca 


Old Eagle Eyes 


l 
— : 
Jewelry and Design ~! Rob Fleming, MLA 


Victoria — Hillside 


André Motuz - Métis Artist and Designer R | 1020 Hillside Avenue 
oldeagleeyes.com 250 360.2023 
Phone: (250) 220-7983 rob.fleming.mla@leg.bc.ca 


E-Mail: oldeagleeyesjewelry2001@yahoo.com ame 


‘Community € 


Guitar or Harmonica 
Lessons 
“If you're walking down the right path and with Professional Singer 


you're willing to keep walking, eventually Songwriter, Recording Artist 
you'll make progress.” LEE HAMER 


Barack Obama Ages 12 years and up. All Levels. Individual 
one-to-one lessons, (no groups) 


$30.00 per hour, All Music Provided.. 


email: chuckmonroel23@yahoo.ca 


~ Community Office Street Newz subscription 
LUS Fon Sirect. Victoria £ i = 
P: (250) 9524211 delivery person, Nancy, Holistic 
DIA E and her buddy ‘Slick’ love s 
carole jam camlattics boca 2 Y e De ntist ry l 
wwwopposition.bé.ca their Tony’s trailer! 
Carole James, MLA For the 
Victoria - Beacon Hill eU JEE Sen sitive 


w) Patient 
Denise Savoie wore ‘oe DR DEANNA GEDD0 VIS 


ember of Parliament for Victoria , a 
CONSTITUENCY OFFICE: ‘’ #4.04-645 Fort St. 
970 Blanshard Street oe) S 250-339-0669 


Victoria, BC VEW 2H3 


TELEPHONE: 363-3600 
E-MAIL: Savoie.d@parl.gec.ca CASCADIA MASSAGE THERAPY 


ON THE WEE: wwwidenisesavole.ca contact Tony at: Www.cascadiamassagetherapy.com 


" TE | tonystrailers.com 
Your voice in Ottawa (250) 743-9915 © 
(ask about sponsoring a trailer | 
for a homeless person...) (957 RARBOR BRS 
BAT Johnson Street DAVID BAROFE RMT Victoria, BC V8N 1P8 


(250) 472-2016 
Q” 422 Crai aigflower Road 
qn 
HEMP & COMPANY www hempandeompany.com 
-Your source for nog hemp clothing, 
and funky forward thinking, 


MLOHAANT TITTA 


574b Johnson Street 
385-7443 
www. shiftfashion.ca i 





V i cto y i a Join the Team !! Earn Money selling Street Newz! 


Q T é @ @ T N B W Z For info contact John at 386-9363 or visit him at his office” 


outside Coast Capital near Fort on Douglas Street. 







May money 
from the sale of 
this newspaper 

be used for 
peace, and pass 
through healing 

hands. 


alla 






WHERE YOUR $$$$$ GOES | Victoria — 
Vendors pay 50 cents for each Street Newz | A pP | A to extend a he art felt 
(that $$$ pays the printer); = k 
whatever you give them is theirs to keep. _~ ~< THANK YOU to all their 
One staff person receives $800 a month (about $8/hr, when we've got it) to 3 é custome VS, and wish you 


co-ordinate the various components involved, including production of the a very Merry. Happy. 
newzpaper itself. J z ( i li 
oyous Holiday Season !! 


As you can see, our bank account is empty (we're waiting to 
hear about grants). 


r er ee eee 
We're waaaayyyyy too ‘radical’ to have charitable status, Subscriptions are fun for you or a friend Ill 


so we can't issue tax receipts or secure much funding from ' l 
charities or foundations, beyond volume subscriptions. Subscription Rates (12 issues/year): 
Individual donations (and paper sales) keep us alive - bowl A i int'l l 
autonomous, and independent - a truly free press!!! Regular ow Income merican nt 
Thanks for whatever you're doing to help that happen. | $35 $20 $40 $90 l 
i x = | Volume Subscriptions - for your clients/customers/office: | 
treet Newz Revenue 
Paper Sales (from vendors) 626.00 l i 5 copies/mth 10 copies/mth 20 copies/mth i 
onations l ; Í - ; ; 
Gifts (incl in-kind) . 176.00 . *173/yr *300/yr *600/yr 
Subscrptrons 500 0.00 | | l 
Bread & Roses DonationtoSNZ 700.00 400.00 Just a Donation 
Total Street Newz Revenue 1970.00 1502.00 310 695 250) 875 $100 $200 other 
Street Newz Expenses | | 
Pane &P inting Cost l N 
aper & Printing Costs l l i : 
0 ce expenses website 16. 6.00 l ame. | 
ostage l f , 
Total Street Newz Expenses 1370.35 1072.18 1334.83 Address: [ 
Street Newz 599.65 429.82 1011.67 City: 
Bread & Roses Expenses i : 
Bus Tickets (2 for 1) 40.50 40.50 40.50 Province/State: Postal/Zip: 
Street Newz Donation 700.00 400.00 700.00 ; 
Total Bread & Roses Expenses 740.50 440.50 740.50 | Phone/email: [ 
Bread & Roses -740.50 -440.50 -740.50 
Consolidated Total (street Newz + B&R) -140.85 -10.68 271.17 | Please return to Victoria Street Newz | 
Bread & Roses Bank Balance 82.83 3.84 58.34 1027 Pandora Ave, Vie BC, V8V 376 Thanks! 


ee 





